The rareſt Ballad that ever was ſeen, 6 
Ofthe Blind beggers daughter of Bednall-preet! 


T was a blind begger that long lof bis ſigyht. My F athcr guoth He te ſon to be l ben, 
1 He had a faiʒ daug hte moſt picaſant and vaght The filip blind begger of vednal- green. 


And inaup agalant b2452 Bulls had lhe, 
Joꝛ none was ſo comi ly as pretty Bell, 
And though ſbe was offavcur m7 fair, 
Pet leind the was but ab: gger his heir, 
©farcicnt houſe keepers dilpilev was the, 


That daily ſits begging 7oz charity, 


Pe ts the god Father of pꝛetty Eeſſæ. 


His marks and bis rokensareknowntull well, 
123 led with a dog and a bel; | 
A ly o dmon God kno wech ts he, 


D hole = on came as # uttoꝛs to pꝛetty Brlf&. Y et he is the Father ol pꝛitty Beſſee. 


here foꝛc in grest ſo:row fair Eee vid lap, 
wood Father and mother let ine £0 away, 
Lo lb dnt my foture wherever ti be, 
Cbtsſatit then they granted ts pꝛetty Befſe,. 
en Be ſſæ chat nas of beauty mol? bzight, 
They clad in grap Ruſſet, and late in the night, 
From Father and mother alone par ted hee, 
Te ho Nigted and ſobded fo2 pꝛetty Belle. 

She u ent till ſne tame to Stratford at Bow, 


Pap thrnquoth the m«rchant thou art not foꝛ me 
N02 quoth the Inholder my wile ſbalt tz zu be, 

I loath quoth the Gentleman abeggers degree, 
F her. fon e fare you weil my pꝛe:ty Beflee- ⸗ 
Why then quoth the Knight bap bette roꝛ worſe, 
Iweigh not true love by the weight ofthe purſe. 
and beautp is beauty in everp degree, 

Chen welcome to mi my pꝛetty Beſſee. 

N Aich thee to thy Father fo2thwith will J go, 


Then knew dhe noi whether noꝛ which wap to go, Pap ſoft qnoth his j inſman it muRt not beſo - 


E Uith tears ſtelamented her hard Deſtinp. 
So tad mi lo heavy was pꝛetty Wellee; 

She kept on her jsurnep untilit was day, 
and went unto Kumkoꝛd along the bighwap, 
And at the Queens ams cntertated was the, 
So fair and well favour'dwas pretty Belle. 
She had not ben there one mouth to an end, 


A beggers daughter no Ladpſhal be. 
Then take thy aoteu of pꝛetty Beſſee. 
But ſwn atter this by bꝛeak of the dap, 


The knight yadfrom Rnmfordſtole i eſſee away 


T he poung meu of Rumfor ſo ſick as mapbe, 
Rode after totetch again pꝛetiy Beſſee 
AslWwift as the wind to ride they were ſeen, 


But aller anc Piſtets and all was her friend. Untill they came neer anto 2ednal-grecn, 


nd eberp b{ave Calla; t that oncedic her fee, 
UW as ſtraight ay u. icte with pzetty Befſee, 
Great gitts (hep vii leud het or wiver and gold, 
And in the ir fonge daity ber Love chr y extold. 
Mer . dlazed in every degree, 

So fair and ſe tomt iy was pꝛetty Bellex. 


And as the Knightiighteomoficoucteernly, 

They fought againit yin fo2 pꝛettp Brice, 

But Reſcuecame pzeſentiz ober the plain, 

Oꝛ elſe the Knight fo; his Love chere hsd bin flafri 
The fray being ende then Ersight be did ſce, 
Mis Kinſmancameratitng foꝛ pi tty Bellee 


The psungmen 6! R. tntord in hei had their io Then ſpeak the blind begger althongh z be paz. 


She ©: cw ber leifcourteovs and never tocope Railenot againſt my c 
. © hough the be not deckt with Ueivei and ! ex rtx | 


And at their comma! ment ſtill wouldſhe be, 

Do katr and ſo comcip was pꝛett Beſſc. 

Four Suitoꝛs at once ur to ber did go, 

3 hey crave der favour but fill ſhe laid no. 

3 would not wiſh Gentlemento marrp with me, 

tt eter thepboncured pꝛetty Bellce 

Ahe one of them was a galant poung Knight, 

And he came ts her dilgutſer tu the night. 

Ihe ſecend a Gentleman of good degræ. 

ho word ant ſued foꝛ petty K ellœ. 

A merchant ot Len. whole wrauy was not ſmall 

EZ as then the third Suttoz and pzoper withall 

Wer Palters own Son the fourth man muſt be, 

bol woze he would dye fo2 petty Beile 

And it thou wilt marry with mc qd. the Knight, 

Ile mas e thee a x adp uch toy and delight 

Mp heart is inibzalled by thy beauty. 

hen grant me thy layour mp pꝛetty Bell, 

Ihe Gentli man laid come marry with me, 

In lila and ia velvet my E eſſe ſhall be | 

Mp heart lives diltrefled O hear me quoch he 
nd grant me ti;p love my pꝛetip Bellæ. 

Let me bethp husbant the Perchant dioſayp 

ſwou ſbalt live in London moſt gatint and gay 


* 


hiidat mme own va3e - 


Pet wilt J dꝛop ange's with thce fo! my C trle 

and then if my Gold wilt better her bir th 5 

And £qca! the gold pon lap on thc ea ch, 

Then neither tatie noꝛ grudge von toſee, 

be blind beggers danghler a Lady [Obey 

But in ſi J witibearandhaveitwellkngy,,; 

The gold thai peu dꝛop tall be all pour qwn 

v7 ith that they replyedcontented webe n 

Then here. s quoth the beg ger fo pꝛetty ya, e 

U Utth —— wo — the 3 

au dꝛopped in angels fi ee thou 

Fe — — _ * 5 . 
o lhe Gentlemans one egger d2or I 

Do as the place whercasfthep ddr OP rtwain 

UUith gold was covered ebtry whit, 

the Gentlemax having d2opt all his ſloꝛe. 

Said Begger hold fo2 J have nomoze; 
thcnbalt fulfitied tp pzombe arrig ht, 

cn marry my Cirle quoth be tothis Knighe + 
and here queth he Ale th2ow por den, 

A hundred pound moꝛe to buy her a Gown: 

che genilemen au that this treaſure had lcen, 
Adu tired the begger ol Bednall green 


By Shlp ſhall bing home rich Jewels foz thee And thoſe thai Were her ſuttoꝛs beſwze⸗ 


And 3 will toꝛ cvet lobe petty Bellæ 
wen Wellice the ſighed, and thus ſhe did fag 
Wy Father and Mather J mean to obep 


ir ficth foz verp anger they ſoꝛe: 
hus was thiir beſſee maicht to kbenkigbt: 
and made a Lady in others deſpight. 


Firlt ger th ir good will and be faichiullro me A fairer I ady was nevericen 


And pon ſhaki eniop pour pꝛetty Bellee , 

10 everp ene ibis aniwer the made 

MM yerefoꝛe uno her they toyfullp ſald, 

this thing e ſulfi we all do agree, | 
ant whetodwello y father my pꝛeriy Belles, 


then the beggers daughier tk Eednel green 

Int ck her ſumpinoue marriage and feaſi 

and whai b;avc% fn gb (hithcr was pꝛeſi 
che Sctond part ſball et ſoꝛth topourfight 
With mar belous plcaſure and witheddclight: 


- 
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( JZ Ka bind beggers dauob tex 1 fut x bzięnt 
chat late mas hotrethed up to i voting knight 
All the diſcourſes thereof pou map f. 

Wut now comes the wedding of pꝛetty 13cfſie, 
Ian thin a galant Palace moſt bꝛave, 

A daꝛned witz all the coſt they tonld habe, 

T bis wedding was kept mol? ſumptucullp. 

And all foꝛ the ſove of pꝛetty Bellre, 

Ali i: ind of dainties and delicates wat, - 

772 ag bꝛougbt to their banque: as was thonghtmet, 
Partridge, Plover and Ueniſon moF fre. 

Againſt the bꝛade wedding of pꝛetty Beller. | 
T vis weding thzough England was ſp2cadbprepozt 
So that a gre at number thereto did reſoꝛt, 

Of Nobles and Genttles of cverpdegree, 

nd all fo2 the lame of pzetty Beſſee. : 

To church then weut this gal!ont young . Fight, 
Mis bzidefoliowed after like q U Ady rwoſt bäght. 
With N rwps of Ladies th Ittc os nere ſeen, 
As went with ſweet Peſſee of ” clnal-cricn, 

A his wedding being ſolemm: „ den, 

i ith muſick perfoꝛm d by shit inen. 5 
The Neobles u Gentilesſate do: at ſhat Tis, 
Esch ore be hold ing the benutiſni beide. 

But e lter chis lumpiudus d. et Wes done. 

Mo talk and tereaſona nume crate, 

Of the b ind beggersdaugbter nel bet, 
und what v-(th his daughter he ga be to che Bright, 
Then pra the Nobles mach mar ve i habe we, 

IT be tollpblind begger we taun vt here ſee. 
y A oꝛds quoth the bade mpfather e baſe, | 
Ves loath with his pzeſence theſe Cafes to diſgrace. 

Che pzaiſcof a woman in que ſltonto bin 

Be foꝛe her omnface hete were a flattering thing. 
We think thy fathcrs baſeneſle quath the p. 
Pigbt dy why beauty be clean put away. 

hey had no ſener thole picaſant wozdsſpoke, 
But in comes thebegger in afilken Cloke., 

A Uelvet cap and a feathex had he, 

and now a mullttan fo: ſoth he would be. 

and be ing led inkrom ca! ching ol herm, 
He hade daintyuUntennder Lis arm, 

Seid pleaſe pov bt ar any muſick of me, 

a ſong J will ung von of pꝛetty Beſſee. I 
Mith Hat his Lute be fwangedffirotghtivap, 

and tin ceon began moſi ſineetly toplay. 

and after a Lelſon was plaid two 7v thzee, 

bc ſtratr'd out this ſong moſt delicately. 
x Bengers daughter did dwell on a gen 
| A M ho fo? her beauty may web be a Quan 
A bipth boonp laſs and dainty was tbe, 

And many a one called her pꝛetty Beſſce, 

Wer Father had no gods noꝛ no lands, 
But beg d loꝛ a pennę all dap with dis hind s s 
and pet fo her marriage de ga ve thouſa 10 tha & 


Pet gill hath ſomg what foz pꝛetty Beſſee. 


And any one her birth do diſeaann 
Her Father is ready with might end withmam 
To pꝛove ſhe is come vfa noble degree 
Therefo2clet none flout at my p;ety Bellæ, 
ith that the Lords accompany t dund 
itt heerty laughter was ready to ſoun, 
At iau ſaid the Loꝛds fun well we map ſe 
⁊ be q; deand the beggers br helding 2 
With tha! the bzide aff biu hing didriſe, 
With the ſalt water within her fair eyes 
228 my Father arave ovles quo thſhe,: 
That ſhacugh bit deffeuton ſbus dotech on me., 
Ifthts be thy Fethet the Hrbles t id lap, 
Mell map he be pꝛoud of thts hab py dap, 


— ov 


tsbirch with his fqztrneTii never agree. 


pet bphisco-nrenance well le may fee, 
— Hi thecefo;eblind begger we pzap thee vewzap 


And iwk that the truty tous theu co ap. 

Chy birth and thy parentage what it might be 
Euen fo? the lone thou beareſt to pꝛetty B. ice, 
Then giue me leaue pon Gentiles each one, 
A Song mone to ſing and then Zle te gone, 
And if that J do rot win gad tepozt, | 
tben do not cite me a groat foz mp ſpoꝛt 


AJ Hen fi: ft our King his fame did adrance. 
& fought tor his title in delicate France 
In Many places great perils paſt hne, 
Eut th n was not born my pretty beſſee 
And in thoſe wars went over to fight, 
Muna brace Duke a Lordanda Knight. 
& Wiel them yong Monford ofcourage ſo free, 
but then was not boin my pretty bſſee, 
& chere did yong Monfot᷑ d by a blow oth face 
L oGt+ both his eyes in a very ſhort ſpace, 
Hie liie bad alſo been gone with his ſixht, 
Had not a vong woman coin e forth in the night 
Among ihe fl-in 11 her fancy did move, 
1 3 ar d to ſeck tor hero true love 
o ſeeing yong Mont ſord there gaſping to 
(he ſaved his life threugh her Sy 3 8 
And then ail our viQuals jr: beggers attire, 
Ar hands of o- d people we then did require 
At laſt into Enęland as now it is (cen, 
We came andremained at bednal green. 
And thus we have lived in fortunes deſpiaht 
Though poor yet conented with humbledelite | 
And in my old years a comfort tobe 
Gd ſeat me a daughter cal · d pretty beſſee, 
And thus you nobles my ſong I do end, 
Hoping the ſamt mo man doth offend, 
Full forcy Jorg winters thus have I been} 
A filly blind begger of bednal green 
Now when the company every one , 
Did hear the ftrange tale in ſong he had ſhown 
They were all amazed as well they mi be, 
Both at che bind begger and pretty Beſſee. 
With that the fair bride they then did imhrace 
Saying, you are come of an honourable. Racey 
Thy Father likewiſe ofa high degree, 
And thou g3 werthy a Lady to be. 
l us was the feaſt ended with joy and delight. 
A h'ppy Bridegroom was made the young 
Who lived in joy and felicity. | | (Enight 
Mick his fair Lady pretty Beſſie; 
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